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Welcome Back! This is only the second issue of Strong Hearts, soj 
any new readers need not fear, you've only missed one issue !(■ 
I You' 11 notice that the number of pages has shrunken. This was] 
| done in a vain attempt to lower postage costs since the last^ n 
issue's mailing put me back a few bucks. As a prisoner of war^l 
I can't solicit money for anything for fear of being disciplined] 
for running a busine ss from prison, so j ust do wh at ' s in your] 

W%£0&&&*F a aU the fr iends and 'supporters "who hav?*, 

\3rSmHl * h3Ve yet t0 recleve a re P J y. I apologize. Its n i 
; reflection of my appreciation for your support, its just ngff 
.reflection of my neccesity to get out of my cell more of t™ 
;You should poo the callous on my writing finger 'IJgjl 
try to write back to everyone, but this 'zine and! 
ther projects means it may be awhile before you heat] 




'-■^.*. 



»A muy especiale muchos' 
gracias goes out to Cat, who has been the best support^ 
organizer a prisoner could ask for, also to Mel who has] 
given methesupport tha t only another prison er can; 

— — ■*■ llP '■ ■ each issue ! wil] be focusing on oneL- 

zine to review. So if you want me to review your ".^^ 

zine, send it in! There's so many I want to thank for 

the support and encouragement I've r e ciev ed this last V. 

jyear, and onlv so much space . -.^f^TM IMF" • '.A*T ' i^gt vA 

_ _ '"'.?&■ 

_J. Pe 8 for tne warrior strength you 'sent me while 1^ 
var. on bail and now in the place you were in not ^-ongSW'-i 
|ago, to Salmon Grrrl for showing me the way to Narnia^ 
jto Bear who has been there for me whenever I needed a 4 
friend, to the Freeman and Goodwin for keeping my flames] 
iof hope burning, to the Maniacs, for demonstrating what, 
real solidarity and friendship is, to the surviving MM ' 
members of the Michigan Mink Militia, you know who you] 
|are and Godspeed to you, to the Parted Hairs, I miss' ~"" 
'ou euvs and love you alotj^*' * • ■'•-''■■^■Www/tfDBBB 
VMUllflii.-W i 4J23£*\jT Fa di , who I've rarely had! 
the chance to thank, to my warrior relations in the^B 
Sea Shepherd Society who keep the whaler's nightmare^ 
[alive, the Good Elk family who let me in from the cold^'i" 
E. Frees Mink, for just being yo u, the Mass A , no Batter / ' 
'what happens, we've already won. 




^JTroods, my indigenous^ 

teacher from across the pond, to Mindy, Ingrid, Lisa,'*'*) 
Heather, Bruce and all my other friends at PETA who ^3^ 

;keep me up on what's going down, Jude, Andrea, Chickadee, 
and Katie and everyone else who's letters make me laughjg 
and remember what time it is and most of all to my Mom 
and Dad who I have put through much stress and trauma, 

iand yet whose love and support has never wavered. Tol 

[all of you thanks for being there when other weren't 

Enjoy this issue of Strong Hearts and always remember?! 

(Our _Day Will Come .' j I f$|J K^i 
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lis hard to look beyond all that, but to me that's what survivt 
lis all about. Its not a battle where we are satisfactory J 
[approaching our visions of Utopia, its a struggle where we| 
pimply concentrate on enduring the suffering and sacrifice oll^ 
Jour generation. And its a struggle where pie in the sky victory} 
is not as important as what we accomplish in the here and now.1 
How we treat eachother, how we help one another and how we proved 
in our everyday life that we are al legiant to earth, her children^ 
land her animal people . , 



m 



[I Its not about talking a good line as much as living a good life"^ 
Onei^ere everyday is a victory exemplified in our own liberation! 
from the forces of evil that plague our homelands, our one 
planet earth. Whether that victory is shown in supporting" 
friend in crisis, an elder in need, an animal in distress or'al 
forest on the chopping block, victory must be ours in everyday] 
life if we are to prove to ourselves as well as our oppressorsl 
that there is a better way. And there is good reason to be 
survivor, no ma tter how bleak the near f uture may l ock. 

I. " 
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[hcpe lies in the youth of my village learning their culture a 
shunning alcohol and drugs, friends who are planting springl 
| gardens to distribute the harvests to people in need and in 
I brave young warriors entering jail in protest, on immediate' 
[hunger strike in resistance to the murder of the animal world^ 
In the face of repression Strong Hearts are gathering to s howj 
the dark forces that we shall not be vanquished. And MlfflV 
bravely stand protection over the gentle souls who cry tou^ 
for help, in the voice of humans, animals and other natural!, 
[beings. For all of you who are also survivors, I salute your\_- 
j^sistance_and thank you for those who cant thank you themselves: 
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The sun dips behind the Baboquivari Mountains, tonite is the new 
moon, and another day has ended at FCI Tucson. I've spent the 
last few weeks having a blast putting together SH ill, I could 
really get into this 'zine thing. Its something I enjoy more 
than even the best interview I've done for the corporate media^ 
In this issue of SH I hope you find stories that will give you 
a taste of the world through my eyes, and heart. A world I see 
from the inside looking out, be it from double fences topped 
with razor-wire, or from the rich memories that come back to m 
I the longer I 'm_ locked up Jtt|£ 
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7 ,^LLi There ' s ^° real tneme here > jus*- me , 

"'(exploring or pur suing chapt er s in my short life or issues close' 

to my heart. Some that enrage me, and others that give me the 
,'jhope to survive. Some of you may think its a dichotomy to tell 
tales of non-violent action to save animalkind on one pageXSW 
iwhile on another reporting on indigenous peoples armed strugglt 
iFor myself, there is no contradiction. Armed struggle against( 
:an oppressor who has killed millions of your people since their™ 
iJ^arrival on this continent is self-defense and nothing more. 

jf .What is beyond acceptance is that we in the United States of? 

Jf JlAmerica sit passively by as our government sanctions the typev' 
ar _j# of totalitarian regimes that force indigenous people into takings 

up arms in the first place. We allow this. With every vote fori 
the darling senators of the arms industry, and with every dollar^ 
we contribute to multinational corporations such as the oil/ 
industry. So until we cut the strings of America's puppet; 
governments, let me quote Malcolm X when he said, "I am 
non-violent with people who are non-violent, but I will defend 
myself against all others." I need not wrestle with the question 1 
of ever taking up arms personally, the U.S. government has made\ 
that decision for me already. As a convicted felon I am', 
prohibited forever from my constitutional right to bear arms., 

• 

[Prison sucks, and so does the stripping of one's liberties^ 
|But prison is only one small blythe in an otherwise beautiful! 
[desert as is any oppresive government in an otherwise beautiful^ 
llife. Around me lie the lightly snowcapped Santa Rita Mountains^ 
jthe Rincons and Catalinas, and the Baboquivari ' s to the eastT 
fwhere a jaguar was seen last summer. The real word still exists 1 
But for now its 4pm stand up counts, controlled movements and] 
F-14 fighter jets flying overhead back to Davis Montham Airl 
I Force Base, a constant reminder to me that my homeland is an] 
I occupied territoi 

. ^^JWhen I was on the run, I remember a dear' 

[brother^friend telling me, "I think you'll be alright, your^ 
[survivor." As we discussed what might happen when the lawJJ 
I finally caught up with me. I looked at him wondering if thisl 
Iwas bad, or good. Many people see no light beyond the era ofj 
[darkness we seem to be approaching with the last wilderness^ 
[being destroyed, animals marching solemnly towards the brinJ 
{extinction, prisons as a growth industry and death by gunsh 
Isoon to be seen as a "natural" cause of youth fatalities.^" 



line first Canadian Lynx I ever saw sadly enough was in a cage. 

iamerican animal whose contact with humans is on our own terms not their own. | 

After crawling through knee-high grass with Montana's *\%**» Mountain Wilderness, 

behind us, a friend and I could lift our binoculars and see the rows of cages^r* 

on the Fraser Fur Ranch in Ronan. Before us lie hundreds of imprisoned bobcats] 

and lynx and thousands of mink. Later I would learn that though the nink wereT 

Isome sixty generations out of the wild, the bobcats and lynx were only one toJB 

'three generations out of the wild and some were actually captured in the nearbyl 

(mountains. The victims of steel jaw leghold traps that had survived the trauma ^ 

only to be hogtied and brought down to the fur farm from their wilderness borne.-. 

Now they were destined to spend their entire lives pacing the confines of theirj_ 

l at the mountain wildernes s that once was their| 



four foot square wire cage gazir, 
domain. — . *• < .""* g r ■ ■ 
i eaUW " S Sn e aten W Lyn^ < ha^on 1 ly 'been caifed Canadian" since" the time th, 

"were "slowly pushed out of their former range in the United States. Though M 
isolated pockets of wild lynx populations still exist in the U.S., the largest 
numbers now reside in Canada. In Montana despite depleted numbers, there is 
An«L still a trapping season for lynx. Further west, in the Cascade mountain chain, 

cr'lynx not long ago roamed as far south as Central Oregon. Logging has since been 
SUlIt responsible for the destruction of large undisturbed forests that the solitary I 
lynx require for their survival. Forced into the Northern Cascades of Efstejrnl 
Washington, lynx are making what might be their last stand here and in the*- 
Of vaOkonagan forests where their last habitat is . oncewain unrfer the blade of the- 
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trap- 
filth 



8 u y U -S Washington, lynx are making what might 
nf ««n>nruii>iin forests where their last habitat 

"1 __4 li-HK'« 

So it was with great sadness that my first encounter with this noble 
* animal "relation was as yet another prisoner of the war on nature that was reduce' 
ijto the physical worth that humans saw in our wild relations. For the Lynx Nation^ 

5 -— ""this meant intensive confinement in cages like those on Fraser Fur Ranch where ,""! 

♦they were forced to breed the offspring that would be raised until beautiful fur, 
"^reached its prime at which point they would be shot in the head and have their' w 
..belly fur stripped from their bodies t o provide luxurious fur coats for aristocrats 
in far off I mil _" i 'L I I Mt£ ttHk^* 4RS » • 
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The location of Fraser Fur Ranch had been given to us by t 
Ifriendly biologist at the local Montana Game, Wildlife and Parks office 
Kalispell where we inquired about fur farms where we might purchase breeding 
'for our own fur farm, a cover for our investigations of fur farming. Later, 
[would visit the small ranch of the MGWP biologist who himself raised mink for 
their fur. Besides his few hundred mink, the biologist also had four bobcats 
two lynx that he had acquired from Fraser Jur Ranch to attem pt his own breeding 
e nter pr 1 '"' ^"^fc *" JPf^HOf^^^ J~tt^ A3t^*^"f't "^ ^^ ^*^T 



and. 



Getting back to 
we erected the pens around naturally vegetated areas where 
16 cats could begin their rehabilitation. The lynx were housed r 
seperately, we did not vant the female to becorre pregnant and? U 
further burden herself during her first season back in the wild 1. 
Next we introduced a natural diet. A lynx's diet consists almost!' 
exclusively of snovshoe hares whose population swings in a ten-year 
cycle thereby influencing the lynx populations. Ve did some resea- 




rch and discovered that 1991 w 
:loser to freedom. 



as a peak year, and the lynx moved 



... ; . •;. fEfc 



Vi -1 



, %• 



1* • V»* 



4»; ( 



WM 



3t" 



I 



Nov it is up to the rest of us to ensure protection for the remnant wild 
horse herds on public lands. The BUI is not only wasting millions ofjjr 
dollars a year killing wild horses when they are supposed to be protecting* 
them, but are also catering to the demands of the cattle industry who arei"*' 
more responsible than anyone else for the destruction of grazing lands. 
I across the West. The "Opening of the West" as it has been called, was inl 
•reality the closing of a chapter of true American heritage tha t the wildS 
horse ep itom i zes with its free roa ming occupation of the West.^W^ 

■L -mmmmm -^zr—n »r; w>vri: % <,\g' a it i si 

a chapter that we should fight to preserve as evidence of the once greatl 
nation that America was. Rather that, then a land ruled by a government! 
forever willing to satisfy the greed of a few by the continual sacrifice! 
of every wild animal that struggles to remain free. The spirit of freedom] 
that our country so thrives on is no longer represented by the overpaid^sQ 
bureaucrats feeding at the public trough at our expense, it shines in the] 
nations of animals and humans who refuse to be tamed .1 
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Soon we were feeding the lynx only _ 
llive rabbits, and once they had proven their profeciency in killing 
Itheir prey, we decided to start scoping out release sites. The 
'lynx had had over two months in their large pens where they verej 
[completely isolated from all human view. Slowly we had watched 
their wild spirits reawaken and we knew the time had come to retu"rn 
these prisoners to their rightful homes. We were tempted to release^ ,, - 
the lynx in an area where lynx had been wiped out, hoping that t h o v MfcN 
[would breed and replenish the area. But our research revealed that 
i two animals are too few to begin the reintroduction of a species' 
so our search shifted to habitat already inhabited by lynx, no 
natter how few. Taking a map of known lynx range, we circled the 
largest roadless area and drew an X on the center of the area. 



;xt we drove ; close as we could to the area, and as we arrived 
lat night the first thing we saw was snovshoe hares running away 
|from our car. The road leading to the trailhead ve vould need to 
:arry the lynx to had been closed by a major washout caused by the 



£ ,*i 



learby rj 



M-'T 



•/« 4r' 



SSi 



lso ""any trees had fallen over the road and when • ' 
we inquired at the local U.S. Forest Service office about when the* 
road would be cleared, we were told that budget cuts prevented 
them from clearing the road for at least two years. Again, the 
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In Idaho, vhere a herd of 200 vild horses competes vitr 

ittle for grazing lands in the Owyhee Mountains, over 900 ranchers crowded] 
r jblic hearings, opposed to a plan to reduce cattle grazing by one-third tc 
[allow room for both horses and cattle. On public lands across the West M 
I cattle not vild horses are responsible for causing severe soil erosion andl 
riparian habitat destruction. Yet cattle reign supreme over the land as is] 
also proven by the U.S. Department of Agriculture's Animal Damage Controll— 
program which routinely slaughters any and all native vildlife^ha^reysj 
upon the unprotected sheep and cattle on our publiclands^^ 



it wild horses are descendants of Spanish Mustangs that the indigenousl 

peoples of America quickly learned to ride in battle against the Spanish] 

and other European invaders as early as the 1500' s. But like the indigenous^ 
peoples themselves, wild horses are now finding themselves forced off t£"M 
homelands and slaughtered. Even during the high conflict of the late 1800 I 
between indigenous peoples and the U.S. Government, wild horses were targeted! 
for eradication. General George Armstrong Custer was well known for the^|^~ 
slaughter of a tribal band's horses once they had been defeatedj i 

wild horses were a vehicle for native sovereignty .MB* ^AXfifl 



■na i — | ■ mi ii Returning to the sanct- 

uary with the good news, ve next enlisted the help of a Blackfoot 

"'Medicine Woman from the area vhere the lynx had descended from. 

Administering a blessing to the animals, ve watched in amazement 

she freely moved amongst the lynx in their pens smudging them wit 

sweetgrass and sage. The animals seemed to be intrigued by theflf 

.> woman, watching attentively her every movement. The Medicine Womi 

•instructed us on how we should smudge each animal again beforeJM 

their release and this having been^done ,_ each_ animal, would fhi^ 

'path back to the wilderness worl 
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>Q. TC ^ j .WC r ^^ | : the Nez Perce Country^ 

of what is now Washington State, the day is still remembered when hundreds] 
of Nez Perce ponies were slaughtered by military forces intent on forcingF 
the Nez Perce onto reservations. But the wild horses, and the indigenousl 

•peoples survive. On the Blackfeet Indian Reservation in Montana tribalr_ 
members have established an organization called the Blackfeet Buffalo Horse] 
Coalition which has begun to replenish the tribe's lost horse herds with^ 
Spanish Mustangs purchased from horse breeders. And as the horses re turnj 
so does the peoples interest in their horse culture of the past vhjj _is] 
fueling young tribal memb ers inter est in their lands an^cu^urej^ 

When I vason the^n^Ilived for a time in the Dakotas vhere a friendj 
of mine maintained a herd of vild horses that vere direct descendants] 
of the horses that Sitting Bull, the Hunkpapa Lakota leader, rode mf" 
battle against Custer. Some days I vould valk the prairie only to be] 
^^--suprised by the sound of thundering hooves as over 100 vild horses^" 

' 'came bolting across the range. Snorting and stamping their hooves^ 

the horses vould stare at me incredulously, vondering vho this trespass |] 
er vas on their lands. Their vildness and untamed spirit emanated fromr 
them like an electric light, these vere the animals vho belonged on the] 
range, not the soil destroying and vater polluting beef-machines ve'vef 
bred cows to be^T 

~ ^^ ver the wild vest are far from over] 
On one side ve have domestic livestock interests vith their poverful" 
political lobby vho vould tame the land vith the same fervor that their] 
ancestors exercised against the indigenous human populations, and oi j 
the other side lies the still beating heart of Wild America vhose(_ 
soldiers remain the vild ones, the horses, volves, bison, cougars andl 
jaguars that are struggling to maintain their grasp on America's lastl 
undeveloped natural places vhich remain o*.-only formula for survival] 
should ve ever reali ze t hat one must live vith the earth ra ther thanr 
against her. J 
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for shipment to Europe.^ 




Inftfci 



this time I had known thes< 



ynx personally for over ten months. Slowly I had began to see i 
hem the spirit that at times I felt could see right through me t 




believed to be supernatural. They are. In the Spring snowmelt _of_- - 
1991 we began to map out our release strategy. Reintroducing"'; Z 
captive-bred native wildlife vas illegal. Any liberation vouldj^~^< 
have to be conducted covertly or else the lynx might fall into tb*f.% 
bloody hands of the wildlife agencies that sanction the kil ling * 
for sport and profit of the lynx's wild bre then .jj^ IftffX "WHS! 

«^ J ■*.'■' '/; *i •ycJU|fy r> "' night arrived 1 
four chosen"Hberators\-ere gathered' together at the sanctuary^ 
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lan it dawned or 



Amongst our ca 



mpgei 




were the empty boxes with their lynx scent and the bags we hi 

.used to carry the lynx's feces, it was a scent siren to every_ 

wild lynx in the area. We had been visited by a native 
who recognized the smell of one of his owi 






_ JWe were indeed onl; 
visitors to thi9 enchanted world where the Lynx Nation reigned^j 
supreme and it felt good to feel fear towards an animal who hac 
'visited us on its own terms not our own. We returned to our own) 
[world, to the cities and freeways, the world where the only lynx] 
iwere hangi ng from c oa t rack s in posh department stores and fv 
boutiquei 



»And back in Ronan, Montana the lynx still pace th« 
cages, staring at the wilderness they once called home. Thev i 
remain prisoners of a war that began when the first European set 
l*^foot in their world spreading jaws of steel that would begin tojfl 
:,^bite »way at their peaceful nation. And it is a war that co nt i^g 
|Jjnue* today on any one of hundreds of fur farms and traplines^jT 
near you. What remains to be seen is whether other children of 
earth will break from the ranks and join us in trying to hold 
he door to the world 
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II am convinced that many of my premature grey hairs were earned that ni$ht. to hour " 
Hater we reached Reykjavik Harbor where three ships lie hoShing in the water, the ^ 
.."M fourth in drydock. Resting, David and I ate some quick energy food and stashed ourj^ 
ftiSi^W confiscated record hooks from the whaling station in the backseat. Taking a deep 
r /£jaex** breath, we opened our car doors and stepped hack into the pounding rainstorm that 



| *^fcji.-c«BL 1 . made our ski-masks and raingear a neccisity not just a disguise. 
I £»<! , 'v*'-j T^ pockets like two cold fishermen, we walked down the dead-end doc 
'* : £v£v£3t 6 and 7J : ~. :.' ' *"!T» « 
M^Ps5gB5agy«J5S'Ine tides in the 
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With hands in our 



dock_ towards Hvalur 5,.-^.,^.^.. 



■y'.i.^^TH 




harbor were such as so we were level with the ships decksjQBfc ■!. 
I so to board all we had to do was hop the few feet from the dock to the steel platedO^T 
Idecks. Moving quickly to Hvalur 5, David pulled out our boltcutters and cut the hasp':-* _, 
on the lock that shut the engine room hatch. Moving into the fully lit engine rooms , "V^fc' 
| David searched the ship for any sleeping watchman while I moved into the engine room JBfittLL 
and began lifting deck plates looking for the saltwater cooling valve that regulated; 
sea water that cooled the ships engines at sea. Py t he time I fo und it, David hadgl 
retu rned t o .in ner that the ship was indeed empty .H£SBRfiRKBjHHKB|KJjlDK 
MWliaiilwftHifcrtW*. .*^&*'**>«^H^S■l™•'ft■^F!S5BR^ w ' , began to wrestle off the . 
sixteen or more nuts that held the valve cover in place and when most were removed! 
water began to shoot out from the bolt holes. I tasted it, and it was salty. When! 
i the cover was fully removed, the ocean water would flood first the engine room and< 
then the rest of the ships compartments dragging it to a water grave in ReyklaviW 
deep harbor. Leaving the cover as it was, partially removed we moved to Hvalur hi 
wnere repeating the pr ocess we quickly located and began to remove that shins salt" 
water cooling valve .^^ ■ 
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r »J Finally with all the nuts and bolts removed, we took a pryb?r\ 

to the valve and ^Tth a little persuasion the valve popped free releasing a flood of! 
seawater that drenched both David and I. Quickly returning to Hvalur 5, we removed/ 
the last of that ships valve cover bolts, and again the ocean began to rush in 0tL 
Now it was time to execute our escape. The whaling station had been derK>lishedran<r_ 
two 175 foot whaling ships were sinking. The time was just before 5am and the airport] 
was almost an hour away. Walking away from the two sinking ships we tossed our tools l 
into the icy waters and pulled our ski-masks off just as we reached the car. Hopping] 
into the driver seat I started the car and pulle d onto the road and not two minutes 
■ater was pulled over by a Reykjavik Police Car.f ^ " — _ " 

^ jMy first thought was, "No, thev cant! 

he that good, they cant have been watching us all this time..." Still, there we were 
two ships quickly sinking, minutes ticking away before our flight to freedom would I™ 
lift off maybe leaving us for the next eleven years to fine tune our masonry skills 
at the local prison, and a police officer walking to my window with David and I tftk 
soaked in water with grease from engines all over our clothes. The officer askedTS 
to get into his car. Looking at David who sat with eyes forward, I got out of theJ 

[car and got into the backseat of the police cruiser. The officers ignored me andjl 
spoke to eachother in Icelandic before finally turning around and asking me in plair 
english, Have you drinken any alcohol tonite?" Almost laughing I said, "No, I do% 
not even drink!" which was a lie, and he then asked if he could smell my breath. Ifl 
was tempting to utter a joke but hot coffee on an IcelandAir let was calling, so iC 
breathed on him, and he wished me a safe trip to the airport, knowing that is where! 

I we were headed because of the early morning d eparture.^ - 1 

^JHTh i ' : U ■■ ■ • ;■■■■•: ; n 

probably still cursing himself after having the nations'only saboteur since the -mv 
Second World War in his police car and then letting him go. Returning to the carl 
David told me he had almost bolted but thought it best he wait another moment fori 
some signal from me. The zoo liberation was now out of the question as we sped \ 
towards the airport to catch our 6am flight. Pulling into the airport we grabbedL 
our daypacks, quickly changed our clothes, dumping the grease covered ones in the?? 
airport bathroom garbage can. We next went through Icelandic Customs without any Vh 
incident and checked in, and grabbed our boarding passes. The polite ticket agentO* 
told us the Hight was delayed due to the harsh weather. The words were the «or8t29F«SG 
we wanted to hear, and David and I spent the next 30 minutes staring at the clock£I»frB* 
imagining the chaos erupting at the Reykjavik harbor just about now. Finally, our- 
Hight wa s_called, and we quickly hoarded st ill not feelmg safe until ue landed in! 

i Luxembou ^M ^^WWBiSSSMCtfa ''■"* . i'-'jcvMak^^a^—— — y« 
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We drove to the airport on the morning 
of the 7th to pre-check our luggage for the 6am flight out of the country the following^ 
morning. It was to Luxemburg, but we did not care where it went as long as it was not 
Scandanavia. Next we drove to Iceland's only vegetarian restuarant for what might be 
our last supper. We had been saving our money for this last luxury but found the 
restuarant closed. Not to he dissapointed, we bought food from a supermarket and 
drove to a clearing above the whaling station to eat our meal and await the earl 
winter darkness. While eating we listened to the car radio and after our meal 
discovered we had drained the battery dead. Here our mission might have ended had not! 
a vanload of Icelandic youth, probably who were employed by the whaling station, 
, ., to our rescue. They towed our car until we could jump start it, and then we waved 

t goodbye and dr ove to o ur prearranged hiding place for the car as night was 
'■ y j approaching. 



>ur prearranged hidn 

'nam 

orm began to fall ac 



FA rainstorm began 
on our dark raingear, gloves, ski-masks and strapped on fanny-packs wi 
flashlights and tools. I then placed the car keys on the top of the rear tire a 
we began the long walk to the whaling station in complete darkness, bending into 
I wind and increasing rain. As we approached the whaling station, we were suprised by 
the sight and sound of a front-end excavator that was digging a trench at the statioi 
I We dropped to the ground and spent the next hour lying in the freezing rain until the 
workman and his machine headed off t o the loca l town. As the lights of the machine* „- 
[dissappeared , we leaped into action.^ ••*,•• *?>j\ " h ■*» ** 



fAfter This task, we found 

J the computer control room that kept the entire stations" machinery fully automated. . 

[We smashed the computer panels until sparks flew and LEDs flashed and the beautiful 
music of machines dying all around us could be heard. There was no time to waste, 
so we moved next to the ships store where spare parts for the four whaling ships were**?* _ 

[kept. Taking the most expensive pieces, we walked to the edge of the docks and tossed^ ". 

I them into the waters. Finally we reached the offices where record hooks detailing the;«- 
illegal catches were confiscated and cyanic acid was poured throughout the building./ ^^m 
Windows were smashed and anything that looked exp ensive met the busin ess end of our/' ^^ 

|wrenches and boltcutters.M ■§■'- ■**<%» ~ __JH Kft^w' T** 

,J<** ** f 

first task was the sabotage of the six huge 1 

diesel generators that provided power for the station. David and I were both expier; 
ienced diesel engineers and we knew what was good for an engine, and what was bad.| 
Before long we were stripping off our outer clothing and sweating profusely in our 
handiwork. Next we moved onto the centrifuges that processed whale blubber into 
a high grade lubricating oil that was used in missiles. Smashing the delicate gear", 
we next located what we could not find at the meatpacking plant. The Whalemeat jj 
Mountain. Housed in huge refrigeration units beneath the station, David had attempted""! 
to move the many crates of whale meat near the slipway where whales were dragged upf ~ 

jfor processing, but the forklift he drove ran out of propane gas. We were forced to* 
wedge open the refrigeration units and then sabotage the refrigeration units them- 

[selves_so that hopefully the meat would thaw and spoil.' 
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I Watching World News a few days later we would hear thel 
[Foreman of the station recounting with shock how it appeared that the whole whaling! 

station had been the target of an air raid. We could have spent all night sabotaging 
Ithe station, but the ships were waiting so David and I signaled a retreat and ret urned! 
[tired and sweating to our car. Once there I expierienced a frantic moment as I« 

reached for the keys on the tire and found them not there. The high winds had beenj 
jso strong as to blow them some feet away where I found them with my flashlight.' 
JNow covered in grease and drenched in sweat we drove back to Reykjavik. The weatherl 
Imade the roads treacherous and often the car would start to slide when it hit ice.l 
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j In August 1996, the ALF released over 1,000 mink from Berkshire" 
Furs, and returned again in October to release another 100.' JJI 
The ALF has been active recently in the Northeast, striking fur t y". 
farms in New Hampshire, New York and Connecticut. Ever since\ .'•< 
the earliest recorded colonial settlement of the Northeast havef^L 

jmink and other furbearers been exploited by the fur trade. Now X' 
as a result of these non-violent ac tio ns, at least one fur farm 3j 
is re p ortedl y going out of business 

are native to the Northeast . Historic records report that 
I they were being trapped for their fur for European export as 
early as 1621. Wild mink populations have steadedly been, j > 
[depleted by commercial trapping and environmental pollution of 
their waterway habitat. Many of the ALF's liberated mink from 
the Northeast are now living a life of freedom fulfilling an 
integral part in the aquatic environment their ancestors were 
| stolen from 70 years ago when captive-breeding of mink for their" 
fur began. Mink released from fur farms in Canada, Europe and^5 
; Scandanavia have successfully survived in the wild, yet North rj- 
I America is the native homeland of all mink on fur farms. 



[The Fur Commission of the USA is playing an ac t i veroTein™Bi 
[contributing background information on the CAFT activists andji 
I is pressuring the District Attorney to make an example of these 
I young non-violent animal liberationists. The four activists' 
[who have pled not guilty refuse to condemn the actions of the" 
ALF which their Boston chapter of CAFT has repeatedly defended*? 
Partially because of this the Fur Commission is eager to make 
an example of anyone who poses a legitimate threat to theirfl 
barbaric trade in native wildlife or speaks out for those who 
do. A $100,000 reward currently exists for the capture and 
conviction of ALF warriors who are responsible for more thai 
24 raids on fur farms across North America that have rescued 
and released thousands of mink from a certain death? 
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Jaime, Alex, Grant and Mnrrcn are up against not only a crooked! 
legal system that protects those who abuse animals rather thanf 
those trying to prevent It, but also a billion dollar industryj 
that sustains itself on the death and destruction of nativei 
wildlife by the millions. Most of whom are slaughtered for __ 
luxury garments for export to A9ia, the former Soviet Union and] 
other European countries as has been the history of commercial] 
wildli fe expl oitation in North America for hund reds of years.] 



These four brave committed young warriors only crime is that they 
refused to remain silent as American wildlife and the environment I 
is destroyed in order to make a quick buck, all at the expense ofj 
-■ future generations of all life. Rather than be punished by the1~ 
'lav, these four should be commended for taking social and ecological} 
^responsibility to cease the war on wildlife tha t the fur indus t ryj 
"has waged on thi s continent for over 400 years f 



It is vital as a sincere resistance movement, that all people either] 
animal rights activists, environmentalist lndigpnous sovereigntist* 
or their supporters stand behind these targeted individuals who are] 
challenged by the fur trade and the society which sanctions tbeir| 
bloody activities. The fur trade is one of Europe's most ecolog ies 
ally and culturally destructive imports to North America. It isj 
responsible for the Introduction of alcoholism, prostitution ,\_ 
disease and greater inter-tribal violence than previously existed^ 
The fur trade also continues to eradicate and commercially exploit] 
native species of furbearing animal nations and demonstrate cruel | 
and callous disrespectful treatm ent of their prisoners and survivors! 
on fur farms and trap lines today J" 
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Please donate a few bucks to Jaime, Alex, 'Irani and Warren's legal 
defense. Fighting any legal indictment is costly and time consuming 
and it is important that these friends know that they are not alonej 
in their battle. If you cannot spare any financial assistance atC"^ 
this time, please drop them a letter or card just to let them know 
you are one of the many who believe mink and foxes belong in tl 
wild and not on one of North America's 800 fur farms. r 



Letters of support 
CAFT Boston 4t 
P0 Box 38lR55p 
Cunbridga. MA 02238. USA 



David and I had to keep up our image oi 
adventurers and travelers so we socialized vith Swedish, Geman and Irish tourit 
We would frequent the cafe overlooking the harbor where while socializing and I 
drinking coffee we could keep an eye on the whaling ships. Then one day at 
there was an immigration sweep and rry boss was forced to fire me. But what real 
worried me was the background check they might run on me. Based on my actions 
and arrest in the Faroes I had been issued an expulsion order from all Scandanavi? 
including Iceland, and I had violated that order by not only returning to thei 
Faroes but also by fighting off the police as they tried to board our vessel.] 
If the Icelandic authorities discovered I was wanted in the Faroes, not only) 
would our mission be revealed by the too ls and photos in our belong 
I might b e extradit ed to the Faroes. 

\ 
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W ^ boss was apologetic and even advanced me 

some money from his own wallet. .Meanvhile David and I decided that we must either 

£ r Ll" 1J ? ( " k ml T l e \ the COU ", try i T ediate1 ^ or st *y and tr y to «rry out 
and LS ^V*! 1 u t w? r - " e ^ ad been in Iceland for almost a month now, 
~ ,™n/^ 3? hC haM . t8 ° f thC watchmen aboa rd the whaling ships as well 
as confident we could also strike the whaling station. We also had visited a small 

Em5 ; w° J £££?! 29 hnu , sed a few native anlral9 lncludln « «* or C a 2 

that had been captured recently and was to be sold to an aquarium. David and I 
ooked at eachother trying to figure how the hell we could get that whale out of 
Ii, ,r\ilL° ! ° Cea T 5* " hundr ed yards away, but here we were forced to 

Iftll ,?w ***"$." °I ?r lijnltatlons - Still, it was decided that should time allow, 

after striking the whaling station and thevwhaling ships, we would hit the zoo and 

release as many native animals as possible .| ' ' 



^■j BjTceTand in November was not a country _ • 

that expected nor even remembered the threats of a militant anti-whaling organization. • * 
Just as I had expected in that Simmer visit of 1905, without our visible presence, 
only one watchman was aboard all four ships. It was the off-season and the crews' 
were ashore with work on the ships restricted to daylight hours. The week of our 
planned attack, the whaling ships were taken into drydock. One by one, they were, 
pulled out of the water for repairs and cleaning which is a major operation. ^B 
David and I had planned on attempting to sink all three ships minus the one that"— 
housed the watchman. Now we were forced to sacrifice our third target. Our money! 
was running low, and the fear of my discover still haunted us. Maybe we were already] 
under surveillence ourselves, and th e police were waiting for us to act before theyj 
could legitimately arrest us? 
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-~~~*J^ 1 ;^ "!^Wifv**i*& , **WL -' I^S**" Already David anrt I hart r«nd up n n the Icelandic 

^^_4£ system anrt lennmd that the longest spntenrp £iv<-n to any crimo was olovcn yrars.^Bj 
■ ^ We also learned that Icelandic prisoners were employed making cement sidewalk blqck?^ 
.«**'» ^ Fro,n that dav on tne jokes never stopped of how good we might become at building- 
3ugM^* Icelandic sidewalks. Finally surrendering our fate to the whale spirits, we deci. 
to act. We chose the night of November 7th for our attack of vengeance, we saidl 
goodbye to our European friends and told the m David and I w ere going to rent a car] 
^jforour last^day to do a l ittle sightseei ng. 
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Needless to say, we were a little intinudated. The reality of what was so simplej 
to discuss in England, hut what was staring us in the face in the freezing Fall- 
weather of a Reykjavik night was more than a little daunting. But we knew it^L 
would not he easy, so we began a series of latenight observations of the har^o^ 
Within two weeks of surveillence a definate routine began to emerge. Every Friday 
night, a watchman would relieve the day watch carrying with him two bottles of 
Brenivin, a strong Icelandic vodka. No activity could be seen on three of the 

ships, the watchnan staying on the fourth ship, the on e furt hest from the dock 

A weekend night emerged as the best night for action.r 
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In Reykjavik we saw phot os} 
Tours were offered for 



_>k from the whaling station which was 45 miles 

% the station, so David and I hitch hiked to the desolate station and dropped off 
_ near the entrance. As we approached, not a soul vas visible . The whaling seas 
. . . was over, and with it the demand for tours. David and I began to walk througho 
the premises in broad daylight, gazing through windows at offices, machinery andj 
workshops and it quickly became evident to both of us that we might be able 
strike the whaling station also. We knew we would have only one shot at the, 
Icelandic whaling industry, and any risk to ourselves did not matter, already 
felt the cha nces were high we would n ot get off the island once our 
discovered. 
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On December 17th, 1996 the Tupac Amaru Revolutionary 
Movement (MRTA) stormed the Lima, Peru residence of th< 
Japanese Ambassador during a diplomatic cocktail party| 
celebrating the birth of Japan's Emperor taking alm< 
500 of Peru's most political elite hostage. The 23 1 
guerrillas crashed the party by bloving through a vj 
in the Japanese compound and gained entry without 
invitation. MRTA forces engaged security and police ii 
a gun battle that included grenade attacks that killed) 
no one and injured only one rebel. MRTA guerrillas wei 
quick to shepherd the frightened party-goers into th( 
ambassadors residence while their companeros planted 
booby-traps and mined the grounds of the compound.' 
Armed with grenades, automatic weapons, anti-tank guns, 
plastic explosives and a rocket launcher, MRTA then 
issued a statement to the international media and Peru 
[government demanding economic reform for the nation 
[majority poor living in poverty, the recognition of 
MRTA as a non-violent opposition political party, a: 
the release of over 400 MRTA prisoners of wai 
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■text our intelligence gathering revealed that Iceland was oniy^^. 
allowed to export U9X of the whale meat to Japan, the majority would have to be 1 * 
for local consumption. Yet the supermarkets offered very little. Whale meat was! 
no longer a staple of the Icelandic diet. We began the search for the Whalemeat; 
Mountain as the newspapers called it, and this* meant me taking a job as a meat, 
packer in the packing plant that packaged the whale meat. The job was easy to' 
get as there is virtually no unemployment in Iceland, and unattractive jobs likej 
meatpacking beinp riven to /f oreign? r r _ _~~ T^-'P\ j.jfS-v - ■ ^-"^^-J^gS 



|The leader of the lightning strike raid is Nestor Cerpa] 
who has taken the name of Hemijilio Huerta in honor of 
a close friend who was a textile union member murdered _ 
by police during a 1974 labor strike against the texti 
mill where he and Cerpa organized. Cerpa is a forim ^ 
union leader who was jailed in 1979 for leading a ^^ 
Lworker occupation of another textile plant which was 
[being shutdown. Cerpa's wife is one of the MRTA member 
who is in prison and whose freedom is demanded bef 

;d ' 



^^^^thelast hostages can be release* 



&^.T'S?^r^-i^^^^^e^^^^^inars: Hostaee-Twteln and rebel leader Cerna (left) meet the Dress 
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p , _ Inside the Japanese 

compound, Cerpa engaged in political conversation and 

I Mn T Yi th hosta 8 es and was careful to explain to all 
why MRTA s action was neccesary. "We are fighting for 
social justice, ve have been forced into this by a 

^SC f u Ve f "f * nt that d0es not respond..." Within days of 
»^3k5 takeover - MR ™ released hundreds of hostages 

<,Sr y ° f ?? m f hook hands With their "Ptors and wished 
?3flP«f? ?°° d luCk in , their struggle to gain greater democr 
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-cj ^-^social justice and freedom.. 

Of the 72 hostages that remain, 5 are supreme court 
judges, 8 military generals, 5 congressmen, ministers, ? , ■' 
legislators, leaders of the armed forces and police , \'fi"i 
representatives of Japanese multinational corporations and ! 
President Fujimori's brother. Among these hostages are the' 
very people responsible for Peru's extreme poverty and .t • ■ 
flagrant record of human rights abuses such as General „- '•••.••'►...' 
Maximo Riveria Diaz, the head of Peru's anti- terrorism '' ;r~*" 
police and General Guillermo Bobbio Zevallos, the head V 
of State Security Police. A Guatamalan ambassador heldj^^ 
hostage was released by MRTA in recognition of a recent Tp£3 
peace accord with guerrillas in Guatamala. A Uraguayan ■ 
ambassador was also released following Uraguay's release 
of 2 MRTA prisoners awaiting extradition to Pei 



L f™*£? e £ 0nomist wh0 »•■ released described h?s SHtSH 
as anything but terrorists, "They're guys that are nice* 
actually They don't shout, they ask you 'please'. Theri'w 
a connection there between some of the hostages and kidnap- 
IIAIaa Pr ° mlsin * to adhere to international conventions^ 
regarding hostages, MRTA guerrillas refused to fire on two 
-■hostages who escaped in the early hours following the 
""J 3 ° n p /eneath Nestor Cerpa are two deputifs nam 
Arabo and Palestine who are in their mid-30's with a gil 
of joke-telling. "These guyswent on and on as if we were* 
old friends from school." said a congressman held hostage^ 

irnltl r*J SSI fc 2, te11 their war stories to anybody. •# 

" Th o e n °* MR ™ s 21 warriors in the compound seem to b!f 
no older than 20 and who joined after witnessing the death 
and imprisonment of family members accused of being terrorist 
or watching thoir village, being destroyed for all g « 
-sympathizing with MRTA. Two of the rebels are voung indSfn^ 
ous women from the jungle regions who were known to\ave fway 
hostages watching TV with their Kalashnikov assault rifles 

-£2«2 h W3tCh the MeXlC3n SOap 0pera « " Maria fr ™ the 
- ■•??,". < n °5 °" gUard dut y- For the flr st time in the 
. lives giving orders to the ruling elite w ho have cause 
centuries o f suffe^ngupon thei 

But behind the almost casual relationship L 

and their captors there lies a history of intense human rights 
abuses and a deadly coiinter-insurgpncy program that has forced 
Peruvian's such as MRTA to take up arms in their quest for 
liberty and justice. Within a month of the occupation, MRTA' 
invited foreign journalist into the compound to hear their fe 
grievances against Fujimori's government. The military refuse 
to allow entry, so about 20 Peruvian and foreign journalistJB 
defied the police and swarmed into the compound. The MRTA 
guerrillas welcomed the unexpected guests and showed them. 
hostages who had not been harme d an d appeare d in good 80 
and «fc— *— i A***— * Jri-Mmm* — — _ ___ 
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We were not Cireen Berets or Navy Seals, yet Paul never once told us he doubted oHrl 
success. He Just asked us what we needed, and by not questioning our abilities^ 
gave us the vote of self-confidence we needed to believe we could be successful 
In late July David and I signed off the crew of Sea Shepherd telling others wp|_ 
■ fjv » ° tOUr ° f Eur °P e - No suspicion was raised except by Nick Taylor, ouS 
Hritish Posun who had fought the police alongside me and shared a Faroes* jail 
cell with me too. Nick could not believe we were off to do something so frivilous 
and we could tell was deeply dissapointed in us. Later before our departure to 
Reykjavik, we would return to the Sea Shepherd and confess to Nick of our real 
intentaons as we knew it had hurt him that we were leaving him alone to care for 
the Sea Shepherd through the long English winter. Nick was pleased, and the last 
words he ever spoke to me were, "it must be great doing something you reallv 
believe in a few months later Nick committed suicide as he slovlv began' to 

slip back into a life of drug abuse. fcl ' ."'. 

JU ? - m 

„.(„„' M .. .. • D™ and I spent the whole Simmer of 1QP6 

^ ? t Z3r m 5" noru, y/ or «* mission. I waited tables in a nightclub in 
London s Chelsea district during the nights, and refinished antiques on Kings 
Road during the day. David went to southern England where he picked hops 
wThL ^r^ W T^ 7*\}° dl5CUSS 0ur P lans and 8° ° v « intelligence 

'5 SJ-PJSfS ?? S???' ? ien J ° ,ir work w «s complete, we would make a batch! 

' I P alnt - fil ^ d lightbulbs and ride out on our bikes to redecorate London fur 

| shops. Finally the day arrived when ve rode the London Underground subway to. 

'Heathrow Airport to catch our IcelandAir flight to Reykjavik. As we rode tof**^ 
the airport, I removed a patch from my jacket that read "Save the Whales, Save- J f 

n- w£ / lt ! a plCtUr ! ° f a fin Whale - W1 we carried ^th "S was our camera?,- 
^clothes and raingear, underwater flashlights, knives and a couple maps. All the 
^ tools neccesary for any action would be acquired in I ce land J~ ~ 

When we arrived) 

I in October only the hardcore tourists were still around. We got beds in the l ocal 
iyouth hostel and one of our first tasks was to buy a pair of boltcutters and a\ 
] large adjustable wrench from a local hardware store. We wanted as much time as] 

possible between the purchase of our tools and the action in case anyone might I 

remember the purchase. On one of the first nights in the capital city of Reykjavik^ 
[we snuck out of the hostel late at night and snuck to a scrapyard from where wej 
could view the four Icelandic 175 foot ships that comprised the nations entire 
whaling fleet. Hvalur (whaleship) 5,6,7 and 8 bobbed in the harbor tied along- | 
side eachother like four Riders of the Apocalypse waiting to unleash their evil on] 
the natural world. The ships superstructures were painted white with the bridge 
windows and portholes dark and imposing resembling the eyesockets of a skull. I 
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iter Sea 

Shepherd would be the first and only non-govermental observer to 
''„-, be banned from the IWC for having done just that. That summer we 
JJi. returned to the Faroe Islands to successfully interfere with the , "* -• . . , 

c pilot whale slaughter again. I got beat up, arrested and jailed- -* -•** 

by the police for the first time, and after my release rejoined the 
Sea Shepherd where we returned to have a running battle with the 
Faroese Patrol Vessel, the Olivar Hagli ... "'-^ '- .' _ ~Y 

«-j f ,^'^k "" r^^i^^lii'-'' 'j. 11 was awesome" they were-" 
^H trying to board our vessel at sea shooting tear gas bullet's at us ~. " - _- 
r£2g ana lobbing tear gas canisters onboard, but we threw every one back '" • " ■" -• 
Sgat them and I got to shoot flares and a firehose at the same Faroese" ^1— 
^g cop who had beaten and arrested me. Very empowering stuff, but that a—--— ~~- 
^another story Anyhow, in that battle, one brave crew member shined ~- —%'■".- 
»?k-c ' cw I * was the young Cornish engineer David Howitt who k«ptV^-~ ' 
qajthe Sea Shepherd rolling by pushing our engines to the max despite -^— — ~ 
ggtne engine room being 120 degrees and full of tear gas. Had we losttA*^-" 
H speed or stopped we not only would have lost the ship, but probably 5fcjS£^? 
^gotten our asses k i ck e dbigtime by the Faroese and gone to jail for&=^- S- 
•» a very long Mmo ^jmu t J»- ■■ f^^^K^ g~ -- — . , ,"~— »"-z -~— — _-««r^-»^.. — u_ ' — _ 



1 • m f • MRTA than began its account of the 

sad state of affairs for anyone opposing Fujimori's authorit- 
arian regime, repeating that, "We are not terrorists". 
In the last ten years Fujimori has embraced economic polocies 
designed by the International Monetary Fund and the World 
Bank such as privatization of national industries, opening 
the economy to multinational corporate investment and incr< 
sing exports and exploitation of Peru's natural resources 
Much of this has caused Peru's 80% unemployment rate and "_ 
forced over 50% of the population to live (and die) in povert; 
After years of appealing to international organizations and 
human rights groups to no avail, MRTA has catapulted the issu« 
of Peru's human rights abuses to the forefront of the interna- 
tional media where it has gained the attention of governments! 
worldwide. Not bad for a group of young impoverished indigenj 
ous men and women who rose above their oppression to demand 
basic human rights and freedom from the occupation al forces] 
that control their country. 
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But we did'nt, and sailed for Bristol, England. Now that our 
summer campaign was over, my thoughts shifted back to Iceland 
whaling industry. News reports stated that Icelandic whalers 
tilled a self-imposed quota of 80 sei whales, and 40 fin both: 
endangered species. I approached David who by now was a good! 
friend and late one night after our watches we sat on piles c 
ship s lines in the rope locker and shared a smoke. Finally ] 
told him my idea of trying to infiltrate Iceland with the sole 
purpose of causing maximum economic sabotage to their whaling, 
industry. payid agreed that it seemed an appropriate action 
against a whaling nation that was f lagrantly violatii 
| o n whalin g. It was decided jfl^B 

1 1 r 



hadi 




the IWC bt 



- -ake action on behalf of| 

I the last great Whale Nations^ Next, I approached Paul and to! 

Ihim of our plan. As we gently sailed the warm summer sea, ue»-i 

Iquietly talked of the plan as if we were discussing something as! 

simple as the tides and currents, not something that if there wai 

failure could land David and I in prison for years. Paul gave us 

his blessing, and with that our mission became reality. Looking 

back on that day, it is easy to understand why I have such great' 

respect and admiration for Paul Watson. Here I was a 20 year-ol( 

kid telling him how myself and a 23 year-old British hun t sab otui 

[planned to carry out a major covert operation against "n^Bf!^ -4 

jisland nation that had already heen threatened with the very same action: 
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1992 President Fujimori staged a "self-coup" complete with 
Imilitary troops who dissolved congress and the judicial 0-'%L 
[system and radically altered the constitution. Imposing a*^ 
state of emergency" Fujimori imposed harsh "anti-terrorism" ;. 



laws to fight the 



lerrilla movements thwarting foreign 



investment and government control of the peasantry. 54% o] 
Peru's population are indigenous, 34% of mixed Spanish and^ 
indigenous ancestry yet Peru's minority white and Japanese 
upper class comprise the ruling elite. Fujimo 



ri's increased' 
ers have led to a record of human rights abuse: 



litary pow 
it surpass any blamed on Peru's guerrillas 



rgency campaigns have systematically targeted any 



critical of the government, be they uni 



-ounter- 1 



om 



on organizers, peasant 



journalist, political opponents or human rights workers , 

As of 1995, Amnesty International had documented thousands ol 
cases of "dissappearances" , unfair trials, hundreds of cases 
of imprisoned political activists, massacres by the Peruvi 
military, torture and extra-judicial executions by both th 



military and police 



In one counter-insurgency operatii 



1994, at least 30 peasants were executed by the Peruvia 



Army. Citizens suspected of terroris 



m are routinely blind- 
folded, beaten, hung from ceilings, electrocuted, nearly | 
drowned and raped. One pregnant woman it is reported wasj 
so terrified by the threat of police interrogations thai 
she spontaneously aborted from fear 







/ 

military and police with training provided 
Special Operations Division and the Green 
from the U.S. Army. These U.S. backed, tr 
equipped forces have employed burning vill 
supported guerrillas, napalming the jungle 
satuaration bombing and throwing prisoners 
copters. All this to silence Peru's large 
population who have a long heritage of res 
authoritarian regimes built by the ruling 
the guise of the "War on Drugs" Peru like 
given the tools neccesary for the Fujimori 
to maintain its counter-insurgency war aga 
striken citizens who only want a people's 
MRTA proposes where everyone is involved w 
workplace and community a nd is free to dec 
destin 
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\pNot only did we domesticate most of the food} 
•plants the western world eats today, but we also developed horticultural 
;methods that created food surpluses that allowed peaceful trade withf/J-'Y "*■ 
many other nations of indigenous peoples. Such facts speak of the truttir 
and are proof that North America was a highly populated civilization^-^**! 
'that was inhabited by tens of millions more people than is commonly.,' r<ffgr 
I taught or believed. Once the truth is known, the e " 
inflicted genocide becomes staggering to compare. - *^ 

• f» »"• _ 1 ■ m ^lw For indigenous people yJ\ 
Jin the Southwest, hunting was a supplementary activity, overshadowed by , *>s* 
(horticultural practices which provided the basis of our food supply. 
JFor thousands of years indigenous peoples grew corn, beans and squash/ 
jwhich are called in some cultures, the "Three Sisters" because they were] 
fcommonly grown together. It is believed that as many as 500 different, 
varieties of corn were grown in the Americas previous to European 

est. Here in the Southwest, and in many other indigenous cultures; 

animals were not domesticated for food production, so no dairy productsH^'V 

existed. - „■■-'• •/■- „ yy ; vj* ?vt^<JBP?r*-^* 

1» „ • .:-Previous to the Spanish Conquistadors intrusion into the',^T- ' 

..Southwest, many indigenous peoples sustained themselves on over 85Xv5^ J ,rJ-lli» 

plant foods with very little animal protein. The Yaqui Nation primarily • ■' v j 

was vegetarian with only occasional animal protein in the form of shell-'T^. 

•.♦-*'.£* flsn which were easily harvested from the sea. Nations that did susta in C^ 

% £?£> themselves on the killing of wildlife only did so after days of prayerfpfiP 

,£r ... and purification. Without a tremendous amount of preperation and respect**-"' 

"the killing of an animal relation might bring unknown disaster to I „, 
jrfi m | people. The hunting of any animal was nev er to lera ted for sport or for 
9 * J^M«V other reason but absolute neccesity for survival. Our relationship^"* - 
'' 'with the animal world was a sacred one, and the death of an animal was " ' 
-. seen as the death of a being on our own spiritual level."**'- S^lft— ***"^ 

!r - -*" : v n^ 
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Much changed 

when the Spanish arrived. The Spanish were quick to learn of ourgjj^ . 
^dependancy on planted crops and began to burn farmlands and foodstores . 
.vas a way to create a greater dependancy on their own rule. Nations 
t% living outside control of the Spanish Crown were seen as a threat to»a*« 
Spanish colonization, especially because indigenous slaves immediately 
became neccesary to the Spanish for their labor in the mines that 
produced the gold and silver neccesary for the Spanish Kingdom to^^. 
expand its empire throughout the world. For the first time, many^ 
I indigenous peoples who resisted this slavery and degradation were-«» > 
I forced to hunt animals they rarely did before. For many nations, )t» 

rarely committed against 



ta 



I physical^ violence was also soroethir 

I humans. 
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AMERICAN DIET 

Long before Columbus ever stumbled onto the beaches of North America,] 

millions of indigenous peoples called this continent home. Many of) 

these nations had developed regular trade routes across hundreds and 
■ even thousands of miles, and an agrarian society was maintained b >'.4 'aW^J 
yjmany more. The typical stereotype of the indigenous North AmericanqBjSj 

is as the hunter, and though this is accurate for some indigenous*! 

nations, many cultures vere not pushed towards a greater dependency! 

on hunting until the arrival of Europeans who forced the indigenous! 

populations a way f ro m su stainable agricult ure and into a more nomadic*! 

exi stence .ffl^fi^JTV, -a^fl IlllfllB.7**^V '• \./J -i^^m^ . * n. A 







also be recognized is how close we are here in t 
to declaring a "war on terrorism" which invaribl 
the suspension of constitutional rights and free 
authors of the Declaration of Independence gave 
ensure that we never fall under a brutal regime 
one in Peru. Not only does Fujimori's actions r 
sanctioned by the U.S. government, but they migh 
well be the test for control of domestic rebelli 
the American populous wake up to the erosion of 
freedom. Like the brave warriors of MRTA we raus 
remember that the true force for change does not 
within the structure of any government, it survi 
the hearts of a people dying to be free. 
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i 'W ThB firSt ^Slish colonialist to land in what is now 
tngland in the 17th Century wasted no time in capitalizing andfc- 
Jt^d 3 ! 17 stealin 8 from the indigenous peoples agricultural bounty*.-^ 
MUie Pilgrim s who landed at Plymouth Rock record how they raided houses 1 
/and storerooms of corn and other farmed foods and eventually through^*— 
■physical force took over already tilled lands rather than performing th?S 
?. tedious task of clearing their own lands for cultivation. It is no 4BL9 
secret that without indigenous peoples assistance in learning how tOt^BfcJ 
grow their own fo od, the firs t European colonizers would have starved tofO 
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We can give thanks also to indigenous peoples agrarian culture w 
for such foods as corn, potatoes, many strains of beans and rice and a\-> 
Ihost of other plant foods that we sustain ourselves on today. In fact, 
I more than half of all modern agriculturally produced crops were derived] 
Jfrom plants domesticated by indigenous peoples. The historical denialr 
|of advanced agricultural methods practiced by indigenous nations is in' 
[keeping with the lies th at we were not a highly civilized culture. 

iTs <y 



|By labeling us as heathens (a term that described the pagans who lived! 
Ion the heath, that is "wastelands" of western Europe) and savages, the] 
(early colonists were able to justify the destruction of our societies^" 
.without the concern one might give to the invasion and conquering of anl 
j already civilized land. Also by denying advanced agricultural practices] 
(historians are able to continue the lie that the many millions of peoplel 

that inhabited North America could not have existed as indigenous peoplel 
(were primarily "hunters a nd gatherers". That is_ one of the bigges t lies| 

of the last 500 vears.flSfcS* "3» 
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^In January 1997 the Zapatista Army for National Liberation (EZLN) rejected a counterproposal from the 
-Mexican government that removed protection of indigenous rights and culture that was included in a 
jpeace accord signed by both Mexico and the EZLN in 1996. The government proposal would allow U.S. 
1 corporations like Louisiana-Pacific, International Paper and Simpson Paper to create huge timber 

plantations on indigenous and communal lands. Since the rejection of the governments counterproposal 
; the Mexican military has escalated its presence around Zapatista communities and supported the increase 
in paramilitary groups some of whom have been trained by Mexican and U.S. forces to terrorize indigenous 
peoples. A Low Intensity War is being waged in Chiapas with disappearances, kidnappings, beatings, rape 
torture, shoo ting s and firebombings of human rights workers, obsrevers, indigenous peasants and anyone 
suspected of sympathizing with the EZLN. It is now estimated that five peasants a day are being assasi- 
nated . Pentagon papers confirm that Mexico has recieved U. S . , Israeli and Guatamalan military support 
iand advisors and acknowledges a U.S. military presence in Chiapas as early as 1995. These "advisors" 
J train count erinsurgency commandos and paramilitary groups and it is believed the U.S. Army is assisting 
in bringi n g Argentinian mercenaries into Chiapas. It has even now been confirmed that the U.S. actively 
interfered with communications amongst the EZLN delegation during peace talks in 1995. Meanwhile, the 
Inflow of U.S. military hardware continues over the border. White Guards, Throatcutters , Red Masks and 
Peace and Justice are just a few of paramilitary groups supported by the ruling political party, large 

r landowners and the Mexican and U.S. military. All of whom have begun a violent offensive against the 
EZLN and civil society in Chiapas with hopes of destroying the peace process and any political reform 
or protection of the indigenous peoples of all Mexico. As a death threat to 28 human rights workers in 
Chiapas said , "Now you will see how your government really works . " 
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